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MARY MURPHY.

There ure pleasanter weys of spend-
ing one’s time than in making beds and
washing dishes and eatching small boys
to 7o of errands; and August wensther
is not usnally the most favorable for
one uf those interregnums that are apt
to oceur where the household force is
limited to a solitary “help.” But
Bridgzet was off on her wedding-tour—
onz of those utterly urexpected and un-
welcome happenings thut are forever
obtruding themseives when deluded
sotls i hat dres of bliss imsgine them-
selves to be comfortably settled for an
indefisite period,

Brunhilda and I were fairly sick of
general homsework, and could cheer-
fully huave shet the remorseless milk-
man who persisted in making us a morn-
ing cail at the witching hour of 5 a.m.;
while the front-door bell generaliy was
the plague of our lives.

S0, when it rang at 3 o’clock un the
hotiest of hot afternoons, just when we
bud donned our undress uniforms and
settled our brains for a long summer’s
nap, we felt a little like—well, if 2 man
were writing this, he would probably
SAY swearing.

“Jeu them ring!™ said I, viciously,
¢ [ shall not go down.”

Brunhilda looked reflective.

“ We might lose a great deal in that
%way," said she. I think I will look
out of the window, at least.”

Brunhildais always expecting things;
she seems to fancy that she is living in
one of Wiikie Collins’s novels.

¢ A very lady-like looking person,™
she reports, presently, from her point of
observation throngh the blinds of a
front window; ** but what can she want
at tkis melting time of day?”

And hastily spearing her disordered
locks with two or three mammoth hair-
pins, she slips into civilized attire with
marveious celerity, and glides down
stairs. [ laugh quietly, for Brunhilda's
curinsity is quite a family legend; and
it will probably be rewarded in this case
by a book agent, or an inguiry for some
other house in the neighborhood, or a
solicitation for charity.

Presently, however, I am called, and
requested to came down stairs; and
wondering what it can mean, I too
adorn myself with hair-pins and the
rezuistion dress, and follow in the foot-
sleps of my younger sister.

Brurhilda is comfortably perched on
thie stuirs—there seems tw be a preva-
lent ides that this point is a sort of re-
frigerator in hot weather—and seated on
one of the hall chairsisa plump, sweat-
looking girl in a plain black dress and
dainty straw hat. She glances up =t me
as [ descend, and then modestly drops
her long lashes over the'soft gray eyes.
It is none of my faneral; and I look at
Brunhilda inquiringly.

 This—this young persen,” she an-
nounces, hesitatingly, *¢ is looking fora
place.”

My inward amazement is only equaled
by my outward eomposure, as [ askthe
pretty vision before me, * Did any one
send you here?”

She smiles, and suc 2 smile!  Ah,
me! what it is to be in vne’s teens, aud
have white teeth and dimples!

** XNo'm," she roplies, in the sweetest
4 voices; S hut I was passing by—and

Lied the flowers and the look of
things—and I thought I'd see if yon
wanted a girl.”

i
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All this was very interesting, of

eourse, snd quite oui of the eommion
way: but Bruphilda and T have not ot
all vur wisdom-teeth for nothing, and
nui, as 3 weneral thing, engage our
domestics upon ihe plea of their liking
the ook of things. When we 2sked for
veferenees, the girl eolored vividly, und
took from her bag a carefully folded
siip of paper, on which was written leg-
ih[!.' .

This = to eertify that Mary Murphy is a
member, ingoal aad rezular stindivg, of
tue Fourth Presbyierian Chures,

Stimed] JAMES ELLSWORTH,

"astor.

alor

s B this does uot qualify you {or

Bonsowori,? aaid 1, Janghinea bitle ot
the uovelty of the recommend stion.

# No'm, replied Mary, with another
of ker smiles; *hut I can do
work, 2nd I think I could suit you. er-
haps vou woulln™t mind tiying ne, i
you have no zirl at present?”

L telegraphed to Branhilds, * What
dp voa think?'" and she telegraphed
back, * Take i i the resali was
tpat in o very short time  pretty Mary
Murp iy, who roally locked vetter smit-
#d to the parlor, was cstablished in our
kitchen, and ranning ihe dowestic ma-
chinerv with an ease and rapidity that
mnde Lonsekeeping perfeetly udyliic.

Never had we been so respeetfuliy
served, nor accomplished the faet of
three meals o day and varivns other
necessities of living with so litile creaks
ing of mechinery and rasping sruinst
the hizher natare; and we found cuar-
selves wondering how life hud ever
progressed withus hitherto without our
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 kitchen fairy. Every vne

told us that

|we bad a ‘‘treasure,” and her vrry'
{ manner of opening the door to a visitor |

| was bewitching; while grocers’ young

men and the milk-man and butcher

| seemed to linger entranced when they

came to deliver their wares. Mary
took their compliments caimly, end bad |

| & ready smile for them all, without de-
| parting from the quiet dignity of her
| ways, and we felt no shadow of com-
|ing evil, until matters began to look
| serious with tke cne-armed postman.

| This same postman had delivered our
| letters regularly for the lust two years,
always in the sume business-like way,
pever lingering for s moment, never by
any possibility smilirg or exchanging
a word with either of us, and yet we
looked upon him quite in the light of a
friend, and speculated about his his-
tory, as lonely women will about those
with whom they come in contact. He
had been in the army and had lost an
arm: this was all we knew about him,
except that he was evidently a German,
and quite good-looking—not to say
scholarly in his aspect.

“ Were you aware,' asked Brunhilda
one morning, with an ominous expres-
sion, *“that Miss Murphy speaks Ger-
man?"

“Speaks German!™ | repeated, in
amazement. “And pray how did you
find it out?” For Brunhilda's knowl-
edge of German matches Shakspeare's
Greek and Latin.

By hearing her address the post-
man in that delightful musical and easi-
ly acquired tongue,™ was the reply.

“And what did he say?" I continued,
excitedly.

“As nearly as [ could make out, this
was his rejoinder;" and Brunhilda
obligingly perpetrated a series of
growls, with a squeal at the end of cach
ong, which, so far as we were concern-
ed, effectually illustrated Talleyrand's
definition of language.

We both laughed, bat with a chilling
sort of presentiment that this was no
langhing matter.

“] shall nip this in the bud," said I,
severely. But preseatiy better thoughts
came tome. I remembered my own
youth, and I remembered Crivefind,
where Miss Mattie, after the death of
an old lover, softens to Martha and al-
lows “followers.™

A week or two passed, and I was at-
tending to my preserves one day in the
kitchen—it was a pleasure to do any
thing in Mary’s gitchen, every thing
looked so immacuiately clean, almost
poetical, I thoaght—and I appronched
the subject uppermost in my mind by
saying, carelessly,

S0, Mary, you kuow Germaa, it
seems. How does that happen?”

Mary's pretty face was overspread by
arosy cloud ns she replied, in « low
toze, * I picked it up by myself. I had
some German books once.™

Then she sat down aund cried, very
much to my bewilderment; snd pres-
ently she exclaimed, * I should like to
tell you something, Miss Darlinglord ;
I shulil feel better when you know all.™

I hope," said I, with a vague ex-
pectation of dreadful developments,
ssghat ¢ all’ is not very bad, Mary?™

The flush deepened on the prottly
face, but for answer she took from her
bosom a black ribbon to which was
fastened a pluia zoid ring. 1 dropped
my preserves in smazement; the girl
| looked so young,

“You are & widow, then? said 1,
with s feeling of render pity. * Poor
ehild 1"

| # [don't Know whether T am or not,”
| was the reply,with a frosh barst of tears,
ssand that is what troubles me so."

I turned 1o my preserves syrein, with
la smile, as [ thought of the good-leok-

ing German postman.

|_g:ir1, more composediy, 1 weut to tell
'you erevy thing, and I am sorry now
that I didn®t do this w2 1 But 1 ich

g2

thut it wonld be against me, and I Zad |

oot a place. | bave a boy six yeors
old—>

“intk
od, ** how old are you yourse

& am twenty-five,™ she said, a livle
pr ; “and Mr. Blumenthal prom.
=05 10 take care of Willle: wants
me to let him pay his board pow.™

Here T sat down hard in a chair to
colleer myself. People | r
things besides greatness thruss
them; nod I sswthat 1 was destined wo
prove 1 wost unwilling beaelwiress to
the one-srmed postman. Whris i, 1
thouarht, bitterly, that if one ever docs
happea upon ihat rara aris, & model
servaat, =il the powers of darkness
seem  leagued togethgr to spirit her
away?

¢ Where s vour chill? "' Lasked,with
= strong effort.

¢ [ have put him to board s little way
out of town," repiied the girl, sadly.
st He is with a friend of mine,who takes
goud care of him: and | always goto
see himg on my afternoons out; but Ido

¢ name of wonder," exelain-
§aee

-
»usdly

;]I.'

1ve oih

i

miss him s¢

Tafter little Willie was born I had no

~ —_— ——

| And here she broke down again. | that California was not out of the world,

“ But what does it all mean?" I con- | and that travelers did occasionally re-
tinued, for my sympathies were ipg | turn from that bourne. His own views
dresdfully worked upon. *Why {of the region were evidently embodied
you not living with your husband, if he in the belief that people who went there
is alive? or why do you not know it, if because they could not live here, ended
he is dead? Just tell me the whole | by giving up the attempt at living alto-
story, Mary, from beginning to end." gether. He was certainly very muchin

At this point Brunhilda, who always | love; and it would be an excellent mateh
scents & romance from afar, appeared for Mary. even if he had not the reguls-
| upon the scene, and gracefully estab-|tion amcint of limbs and belongings.
|lished herself upon the kitchen dresser.| Brunhilda was quite carried away by
| “Seven years ago" said Mary, | the postmun's eloquence and good looks.
{ ¢when I married William Murphy, I %] believe he is right,” ssid she, when
| thought there was no one like him in he had gone: “it is not at 21l probable
! the world ; and I should think so yet if | that Murphy i+ living, or he would cer-

he hadn’t nearly worried the life out of | tainly have written to his waife.”  Add-

me. ButIshall always believe that|ing, with her usual happy disregard of
| his mother was to blame for it all. She | logic, **And why should two lives be
| was that jealous of Will thatit some- spoiled with this uncertainty about a
times seemed asif she wonld like to | man who, afterall, isn’t worth it*"
scratch my eyes out. We lived with| [ began to entertain & private opin-
the old people for a year or two; but|jon that Herr Blumenthal kept back
our letters from mail to mail for the
pleasure of bringing them singly, and
having 3 moment’s confab with Mary
several times in the course of the day;

peece at all for his grandmother, who
insisted on having her way with him,
and I nuturally thought thatIhad a
right to mine. for she bad declined recciving visits
“Theold people had money, and ' from him until she could be assured
lived very comfortably, and Will and!that her husband was really desd.
his father carried on a coal-yard to-| Poor girl! she was certainly very much
gether; but Will fell into bad company, | 1 be pitied ; and it seemed quite inex-
and took to drinking, and his father | cysable in William Murphy to give her
.nnd moﬂmr were 80 bittertowards him, | 50 little satisfaction either in living or
T e
were people w ways { But one morning something happen-
l'i-mpecu!d, and they couldn’t besr the|ed. Mary received a letter from her
disgarce; and munys the night I've sat | mother-in-law, that came through ber
"ll: *ltlt:l:is for h\:;iil. 80 that 'ﬂw{ilriend Ellen, in which she was sternly
shouldn't know w be came in. I|summoned to attend her hushand’s
taught myself German, by way of funeral. He had diedof feverin a hos-
a.mmmunl., on those lonely ?."en.ings. pital, mnd the remains, by his own dy-
:"T‘:’“" g‘“'*;,:" ";’0“: W’“ ill, :ad I | ing request, had been senton from San
T n fond of study at| Francisco to be laid in the fumily bury-
s ].‘f'x; - ingz-ground.
ple, an::l::o:ed ?m: :'t’hm&;:ﬂ‘:l"’oe:r . We read on with the letter iln a sort
own; and I worked hard at sewing and of Ll:ufk a..ma:efuent. and resc th.al. ol
knitting and any thing I could get to the writer s arrival st the Murphy man-
supj SO0k us. Will did not improve, sion, the first person she encountered
though he was mever unkindto me;| ™ the deceased himself.  As may be
and one morning a boy brought me ; conjectured, he had vever been 1]4::;([_ at
crumpled note from my husband tell- all, siskongh e RAE bawa e N
{ing me that he had gone to California, Sevas 2 A hoepital, and, fancying him-
sl tiat he Wonll Eaver otsss Back fa- } self dying, be had made the request to
less he came a sober man, and with ha_u.'u his remains sent on to his parents.
! . | The occupant of the next cot had died,
| FODSY M SApPOLt M8 aud oo I"fj' S and the two became somewhat mixed
::::’l;m;:;rlh:e::“:' ::uh:mw::; ::::: :?fu;: lup in the minds o.! the nll‘wiul.-a—.l:u:"e
alls :!.ml anlie wai of Sonieto ik el l!w_ wistake, which, although _incon-
\m:mi not stay to be a disgrace. I h..r.'e | S ch‘cerfnlly RDEae el s
lnevin B Bednn hiso Bikas. \ thf- sake of seeing the lost son walk in
 Will’s mother came to me and said | 8live and well.
that she should look upon the boy s | Clothed in his right mind, too; for ke
hers now, and we must go home with | had long ago deplored his evil ways,
her st once. But I put her off, to guin | 3d his industry and seif-deninl had ne-
a little time; for I was young, you see, | camulated a pice little sum for lhn_pnr-
and ignorant, and | was afruid she had | chase of a cozy home nest. Thither
the power to maic me go; and when | Wife and child were to be tuken at
she left me, I just packed my elothes | onee; and Mary wrote joyfully that she
and Willie's, and went off to the depot, | never knew how much she loved Wil
| and eame 10 L——. I had this friend | u:ni! she saw him standing before her
|living near here—we used 1o go to 8t his father’s door, whea she supposed
school togzether—and she got me a place  bim to he dead.
in & store. But I conldn’t pay my hoard | Not a word of poor Carl Blumenthal,
and Wiilie’s and elothe us both out of | except to suy that Will was <o good, he
that; and finally T concluded to leave | did not blume her or Mr. B. in the
| the boy with Ellea, and get a place at | lesast, and would certainly shake bands

¢ Miss Darlineford,” continned the|

! an'in.'l.’.
| “And nowI don't know whether
| Will is living or dead; but I can™ heip
| thinking that if he was living he wonld
{h:we written to me and sent me some
T:ntnner, for he alwavs loved wme.”
It struck Mary's audience that ke had
a very strange way of showing his
love; but then they were old muids,
and eculd not expeet Lo understand suek
| maAlers.
Mary presenily produced a photo-
Igr:l.pil, which was just the opposite of
Pwhai we expected; for her Sweel Wil
linm was a liae, monly lecking 3
fellow, and we felt drawn o hin at
[FITUCR Gt then we feo't dravn to
| postman, too: and it was absolotely es.
[sential to the lztter's hapviness that
namber one shonla have departed foom
this terrestrial scene.  Until there was
suflicient evilence of however,
toere wias roason to fear an Enoch Ar-
den denorene-nf 3 and we assured Mary
that it was positively wrong for her to
Mr, Biumenthal any enrourng

T

1}
it

this,

rive
ment.

Itwosn

obably owing to this Jdisin-
terested addvice that we Were hopored
by # regular call from car hithert
taciturn friend.  We were nesny
mueh surprised to hear him spesy we
though we had known hio 1o e dus
and whon he propound o the some
startling question, **If T .did not thi
the man what had parried Mary oug
to bLe dead by this one time,™ it dud
APDEAr A4S though—if the person in
question had a due regard for the it
ness of things—he would by but the
poin: at issue Was nut so muvi whether
he ought to be us whether Le was,

Mr. Blumenthal, however, simply in-
tended to express his firmly grounded
opinion that William Murphy was dead,
and that his widow would show her
zoodd sense by abandoning her present
position of maid-of-all-work, and be-
coming Mrs. Blawenthal without delay.
It seeme | impossivle to convinee nim

as

with the lauer should he chanee to
! meet him—only, he was very glad tha
| he gat home when he did.
I Werejoiced, of eourse, in Mary's jov;:
'but, if the truth must be told, we were
Lvery sorry for ourselves; and as to poor
Mr. Blumenthal, he was searcely to he
thomrbt of at all—his future stretehed
before us sueh a gray, dismal bBlank.
We broke cur dreadful news to hiw in
s frizments, giving him morsel nt o
thiae as we thouzht him abie to swal-
fow it.

Afrer & long period of silence, the de-
serted Germen shook  his head sorrow-
fully, and said: “That one little wom-
ain shie have s dreadful smile™ (poor
fellow, e mennt “.rr=_-.-ﬁ-e:ir.2u“), stend
penk German like to break my
heart,  She should not ought to, witi:
her pushand not dead.™

Evidentiy he could not divest him-elf
of the idex tha: Mary was in some way
to blame for Mr. Murphy's unexpected

!

S

childa actually cried for sym-
patuy, and ok a melancholy plessure
iz ruaning to ihe door for our letters.

Deal Gently wilh the I-l_l'.-

Do not mek it with violont prngaliVes, oF per.
manently impair its tone with i qesttbled;
of any kil bhus, if yonr digestion s 12y
your liver vut of ender, your fame debilitated,
OF MeTvous ststem nnstmng., R that wholeome
and ameatle altemtise and tonie, Hstetter's
Bromnch Bitters, which will certa
‘h" |ll‘!!].h\1. relivf. None of the h
divs can cvmpare with it in sustoman oy
andasa melicinal stimulunt it b fird
mwt desimble as well as popalar arfhde o
class.  Its busis, the esential principle
rYe, is the st pesible agent for "pstemng the
metion of the betanie imeredients which 1t Lol
in sol n, and (luse ngradionts are e m
efficacions which  chemustsy extmete Tom U
vegetable kinglom, and medical scienee applics
to the cure of discuse.

L

Enewledge Is Powen

This a nation of ealightensd freemen  Filne
eation is the cormer-stone and foundation of one
govenment.  The people are free to thnk and
act for themeelves, and that they may &< wiscly
it is necessary that they be wellinformel Frery
indivadual wain increnses prblic gam. Upon the
bealth of the people is based the vof &
nation, by it evory valoe o8 d aery oy
enhanced. Health in ensential to the socemplishe
pent of every purpose; while sickness thwarts
the best intentions and loftiest aima. Unte ns
ar committed impeortant health tmsta which
we hold not mrw"\' in our vwn helal! bnt for
the benetit of wthers.  In omder that we may be
able o disclinrge the obligution of our trustees
ship and thos prove worthy of ot gererons
00 nmitssion, it s necessary that we stody tha art
preserving health and prolomgeing b, 1tis
of pammount importanee to evory pasn tob
ouly to undn-ﬁuml the means for the prrservn-
Ction of Bealth, but also to kuow what Smedies
should be cmplivad for the alleviatin of the
common ailments of life. Not that we wonld
advise overy man under all circumssrs to at-
tenpt to be Bes own physcian, but we enteas
. him o acyuire sutficient knowledge of Lis sy
tem and the Livs that govern if, tht b may e
prepuirad o take care of himeedf properiy, and
| thereby prevent sickioss and prodong ate. o
| o text-book will the people tind the sojects of
physiology and brgiene, or the sewme of life
nnd the art of proserving bealth, mondsarntifi-
ally disctissed or more planly Goght than
“The People's Common Sotine Madical Mdviser,”
by K V. Pierow, M. D, of Buffale, N.Y. ltis
a volume of over nine hundrad large ages, il
Instrated by over two hundred and dilty-two

engmaving and colonad  plates, s ddegantl

bowned in eloth and glt, and s st pet-pan
to any middne=a by thee anthor at the e price of
one dullar ard Bty ocote o copy.  Nearly ong
hutidred thomemd coptes bave adroudy en sold,
and the present edition, which s revies aml en-
larged sl more onpevially adagted B B wants
of the Gamily, s selling very mpnily, It treats
| of all the common disemes £t wemmddies,
aa woll s of anstamny, physiodigey, by 3
man temperamenis, aod ¥ other :
grvat interest to adl people, and w treds wiat ite

author sty bes 1, ** Medhieme B uplmn;.‘
R

Evenvmony Knows what n plister is bt few
know ax vt the groaddy supenior caragve paoogs
erips of Copnss’ Yorraie Prastens, They ame
ey elivetive than any benetefon n ese, and
o it the gront mbvantage of electriony with
Lrprrant balcuns,

VEGETINE

Purifies the Blood, Rencvates
and Invigorates the
Whole System.

Its Medicinal Preperties are lltera-
tive, Tonic, Solvent and Disretic.

VEGETINE Is msde exclusively from Se Julecs
of en lectesl Larks, roots and erbs and
| W0 st cutcent:ated that it will ectuslly
erads ate from the < ystem every aint of Serofn-
tay Serviulons Homor. Tumorn, (sne
err. Cunccrovs Humoer, Eryslpelas,
mult Hbhrum, 5)philitle
Cnpker. Faluniness at the Slopmeb, oo
all die nees thiat neien fromm impeire bloog =
aea, Inflamsmatory and ¢ hronl Mheus
matism. Neuralzin. Goul and Spinal
Compluimin, can only be efectudly cuped
throuch the hiood.
¢ For Uleers and Ernptive Discases of the
Skin, FPustules. lmples, Botehes,
Bolls. Teiter, Scald- und Ming=
worm, VEGETINE hus pever fafled o elfet &
LA h Clre
For Pulusin the Back. Kidpg Com-
luinin, "Iropay, Femule Weaaknesa,
wrorrhaes, arising fron interunl doerition,
and slerine diseares nl General Sebilhy
VEGETINE ot directly upon the auses «
int=,  ILinvigwermte- s
. Bels upon W sevTell®c o gans,
on, cures alremtion med rego-

nllays ind
Lt--{ the boagl-.

For Catarrh. Dyspepsia. HablizsalCon=
tivences, Palpltativn of the Heare,
Heudache, Plles, Nervousnes and
General Prostration of the Nervoas

Nymlemy oo Dicin as e *aal-
I=imetion as the \ AANE oo,
cle Ll the vrian-, ntd i CHR-
troiling power ater the nerioos =

The reciurkable cums o JINE
have indveed many phy=iciane snd  ag@hernsjes

whom we Lhow to prescribe and ues o in theip
cwns fanlfe
ninct. VEGETIME is the best remieify vet dis-
Lfrthse st os s allecaces annd |- fha onls pes
Litle BEOUL FURIFIER s plac. beiure
the palilic

FREPAEED BY
H. R. STEVYENS, Boston,Mass,
What is Vegefine ?

It s a compotne
atid herh:

tiel from haks. ronts
It b e s ctly

Lrvetiy

= Lo Linge isthwsine. itaed
upont the Bl d1 1= the Lervous =3 I:
e 2

TNy LB

s pelle it | y
pieasant 10 take: elery « ] T
At cures 3l dlsvievs originatinge froog pae
blowd. Ty the L peEnse. Glve 1t a ol 2l fa
JOur Cottjiaints g the noyon w AL v,
meishbor wnd sequaintance, < Try it; it bus S |
| L

But sueh is the ingerutitude of human | - 3

nucure, that she was !Jl'u:.-.l':fl:.' compar-
wil, somewhat to ber disadvantare, with
vhe |

A

nLe

vl e,
wit six months elapsed, when we
day  encountered our d
fricnd with s fair-baired little woman
clinging to his armn and looking very
huppy. She was evidenlly Germas, aud
as evidently his wife; and he subse-
gueally informed us that she was an
old sweetheart who had followed him
from home. She had arrived just st
the right time, 1o et a5 a8 punitive for
the wounds intlicted by * thut one Iit le
wouman' with the * dreadful smile.™
This srrangement naturally made
things comfortanie all arcund, with the
exception, periaps, of two lone women
who had lost a tressure that could not
be peplaced.—Harper’s Lazar,

ighte

urs, PvEpectfnlly,
MEs A, A DiNSMOEE.
10 Btege | o1e

T

Giren Health, Strength and App

tite.

My Jamgtiter W rervived

vee ol the VEGETINE, He Bip i wa
tourvs uf @t actirts e all =y frae AW
ini uwl the VEGETINE restored tumall,
treugth asd appetits,
N. H. TILDEN,
Insuranes as ra! Entyte Aol
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Prepere by . B. Stvcts, Bostaa, Ma.

Vezetine is 3aid by All Druagists,
»

N §r b I.-', Bu

V



